, 2 ^ 4 ^ ^ Well, that Ends Well 

Tisbut the fhadowof a wife you fee* 
The name,and not the thing* 

Bstl^botl^Opard on. 


HeL Oh my good Lord, when I wis like this Maid, 
I found you woadrous kinde, there is your Ring, 
And looke you, heeres your letter : this it fayes, 
When from my finger you csm « c t this Ring, 
And is by me with childc, &c< This is done, 
Will you be mine now you arc doubly wonne? 

Ref Ifflie my Liege can make me know this clearly, 
He iouc her dearely, cuer, euer dearly* 

HeL If ic appeal e not plaine, and prone yntrue, 
Deadly diuorce ftep betweene me and you, 
Q my deere mother do I fee you lining ? 

Laf. Mine eyes fmcll Onions, I fli all weepeations 
Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher* 
Sol thankc thee^wairc on me home, Ik make fport with 
thee ; Let thy cunfies alone, they are fcuruy ones. 


King Let vs from point to point thiSj^p 
To make the eucn truth in pleafurc flc 


tow : 


If thou beeft yec a frefii yncropped flower 
Choofe thou thy husbanded He pay thyd 0 ^ 
For I can gueifc, chat by thy honefi ayd e r * 
Thou keprtt a wife her felfe, thy felfe aMaide 
Of that and all the progreffe more and leffe 
Refolduedly more leafurc fhall exprefle: * 
All yet feemes well, and if U end fo mcete 
The bitter paft, more welcome is the fw c * 


v eet. 


Kings a 'Beggcr, mw the Play u 4ont % 
Jiu is well ended, tfth is fifste fa w&mt 
Thttyoa exprtjje Content -^hich we wiUpaj^ 
With firift t&pleafcjen 1 day exceeding 4aj ; * 
Ours biyeurfAtitwcethcxtAndyQurs our pm? y 
Tsur gentle hands kndvs, And tatg mr hems .Exeunt 








Tvvelfc Nigh t, Or what you will. 


MusTrimus, Scam Tritna* 



Lords* 


FMufakebe thefoodof Loue^ play on,l 
Giue me excefle of ic v that furfctting, 
Theappctue may fickrn,and fo dye, 
That (Iraine a gen, it had a dying fall: 
n itcamf ore my care, like cbefweet found 
That breaihcs vpon a banke of V jelets ; 
JSiirig «nd giuing Odour, £nougb t noniorc 5 
Twwtfofwcctnovr, ss it ms before. 
Ofpiiitof Loue, how quicke and frefh ait thou, 
Tliatiiot^ithftanding thy capachtc, 
Recdueth as the Sea. Nought enters there, 
Of what vaSdtty, and pitch foere, 
g a[ fcllcs into abatement, and low price 
Eueniaa toinsts <o full oflhapes is fancie, 
That it i* Wgh fantatticaU-J 
Ctt. Will you go hunt my Lord ? 

What Cmoi 
Cu. The Hart- 

da. Why io I do } the Nob! eft th3t I haue : 
0 vvhen mine eyes did fee Qlim& firft, 
Mtfthoughcftiepurg'd the ay re of peftilence \ 
That in Rant was I tunfdintoa Hart, 
And my defircs like fell and eruell hounds, 
Ere fincc pmfuc me. How no w what nc wes from her ? 


SnterVAlwtim* 

r&* Sopleafemy Lord, I might not be ad muted, 
But from her handmaid do returne thisanfwer: 
The Element it felfe, till feuen y cares heate. 
Shall not behold h£r face at ample view : 
ButlikcaCIoyftrcffc flic will vailed walke, 
And water once a day her Chamber round 
With eye-offending brine : all this to fcafon 
Abrothers dead loue, which flie would keepe ftefh 
And liftings in her fad remembrance, 

2)m. O (lie than hath a heart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of louebut to a brother. 
How will fhclouc, when the rich golden fhaft 
Hath kilrd the flockeof all affeftions elfe 
That liucin her* When Liuer, Braine,and Heart, 
Thtfc foueraignerhroneSj arc all fupply'd and filVd 
Hcrfweete perfections with one felfeking ; 
Awy before me , io fweet beds ofFlowrcSj 
Lonc-thoughtfilyf: richj when canopy'd vvith bowres. 

Exeunt 


Sana Secundd. 


EnterVkU.a CaptaiNc^d Say I trs* 

Vio. What Country (Friends) is this ? 
fop. This is lllyr^ia Ladie, 
Fio. And whatfhouldl do in lllytia? 
My brother he is in Bhzmm, 

Perchance he is not di'own'd : Whar thinke you fayl©ra ? 

Cap, It is perchance that you your felfcweie faued, 

Fli&X} my poore brother s and ib perchance may he be* 
Cap. True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 
Affure your fclfc 3 after onr fhip did fplit, 
When you, and thofe poore number failed with you 3 
Hung on our driuing boate : I faw your brother 
Moft prouident in perill, binde himfclfe, 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pra£tife) 
To a fttong Ma Ik, thatlitrd vpon the fea : 
Where like Orim on the D^Iphines backe, 
I faw him hold acquaintance with the waues, 
So long as I could fee. 

Vie. For faying fo, there's Gold i 
Mineowne efcape vnfoldcth to my hope^ 
Whereto thy fpeech femes for authoricie 
The like of him, Know'ft thou this Conntrey f 

£ap, I Madam well, for I was bred and borne 
Not thrcehoures trauaile from this very place; 

Vi&* Who gouerneshecre? 

CAp. A noble Duke in nature 3 asinname. 

Vio, What is his name? 

Cap* Orfino. 

VtQ % Orfijo : I haue heard my father nam* him* 
He was a Batchdlor then- 

Cap* And fo is now^ or was fo very late : 
For but a month ago I went from hence, 
And then 'twas freCh in murmore (as yonknow 
What great ones do, the Sefle will prattle of,) 
That he did feeke the loue offaire Qlwti* 

Vie* What's fiiee ? 

Cap. A vertuous maid, the daughter of a Count 
That didc Come tw daemon th fince, then leaning her 
In the protection of his fonne, her brother. 
Who Shortly alfo dide : for whole dccrcloue 
fThey fay) ftiehath abiur a d the fight 
And company of men, 

Km O that I feruM that tady, 
And might not be deliucred to the world 

5 Y % Till 
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